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The ARGUMENT. 


LORA, a young and lovely maid, 
To an old uncle's power betray'd ; 
Whoſe mind was caſt in ſuch a mould, 
His heart was ſet on nought but gold: 
Confinement was the virgin's fate, 
Nought could his rigour e'er abate. 
To ſtratagem ſhe muſt proceed, 

As in theſe Cax ros you may read. 
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HOB in the WELL; 
OR, THE 
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HA T love is born of powers divine, 
We read in each poetic line ; 

And many are the pranks that's play'd 
By Love, on every Man and Maid : 
| Love's powers ſuperior reigns through all, 
And humbles both the great and ſmall : 
Bars, bolts, or locks, are all in vain, 
He burſts the door, or breaks the chain ; 
Darts thro? the key-hole like a ſprite, | 
Makes viſtble the darkeſt night ; 
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TH 
The antiquated maid defies, 
And all a watchful guardian's ſpies. 


Flora had got a ſpark in view, 
A lover tender, honeſt, true; 
Yet by her guardian's power confin'd, 
She ſeldom ſaw him but in mind: 
This made her fret and look about, 
To fling the old one, and get out, 


But as in war, or policy, 
(Great authors tell ye ſo, not me) 
If on a ſecret expedition, 
Tis neceſſary to petition 
A council, of what ſhould be done, 
As two heads ſtill are more than one; 
And this you'll find is matter fact, 
Many adviſe what one may act: 
So 'tis in love,—each captive fair, 
Who longs to wage the amorous war, 
Muſt call n council to adviſe her, 
Before her ſtratagem ſhe tries, ſir. 
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This Flora knew, and ſought the aid 
Of Abigal, her chambermaid; 
With tearful eyes and ſwelling breaſt, 
She thus her counſellor addreſt: 
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«© O! Nabby, what a life I have, 
*T were better to be in one's grave; 
Adviſe me, prithee, how to cure it, 
For longer ſure I can't endure it: 
But more thy ſentiments to prove, 
Declare if thou wert e'er in love? 
For thoſe who've been in love can beſt 


Adviſe the nymph like me diſtreſs'd.“ 


With ſimpering ſmile and leering eye, 

Soon Nabby made her this reply : 

„In love! O yes, you may depend on't; 

But happily I've made an end on't : 

* For my wild ſpark had got a dame, 

To whom he vow'd a ſtronger flame; N 

And bright-ey'd Claret was her name. i ; 
his ATE B 2 1 
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[ 4 ] 
So as he wa'nt to me a true one, | 
My heart's now ready for a new one.“ 


Oh! happy girl, poor Flora cry'd, 
My grief like thine can ne'er ſubſide ; 
My ſimple heart is ſeen confeſs'd, 

And Friendly reigns within my breaſt ; 
I'm fix'd to him alone I find, 

His image only fills my mind : 

Were I made miſtreſs of a throne, 

I'd leave the world for him alone. 


Pert Nabby, who ne'er thought at all, 
But of the perſon, ſtout and tall, 
Imagin'd this was quite romantic, 

And her young miſtreſs almoſt frantic ; 
Why, madam, I muſt own that Friendly 
Has a good perſon, ſtout and cleanly ; 
And if you ha'n't him, —no preſumption— 
1 fear you'll die of a conſumption : 
'Then faith Fd make no more delay, 
But run a riſk, and run away. 


Cry'd 


And pleaſure ſparkled in her eye; 
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Says Flora, Nab, that cannot be, 

You know I'm under lock and key; 

No means of that ſort ever can be, 

I'm cork'd up like his beſt French Brandy; 
And though he likes to take a cup, 

He will not let me have a ſup. 


Said Nabby, Madam, if you pleaſe, 


Lou know that I have both the keys; 
Uncorłk your conſcience, be not nice, 


And you may truſt to my advice : 

Il prove in eight and forty hours, 

That your dear Friendly all be yours; 
And when he has you at his will, 


Then he may lip, and ſip his fill; 


Then you may gaze, and bill, and coo, 
And do as all ſoft lovers do; 

My Duck, my Darling, and mv Honey, 
And drink large draughts of Matrimony. 
Poor Flora's boſom heav'd with joy, 
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The ſoft idea filbd her breaſt, 
And made her fancy all the reſt : 
Yet fear that {till attends on love, 2 
Could not her anxious doubts remove; 
She fear'd that Nabby would betray, 
She fear'd to go, and fear'd to ſtay; 
And having put the queſtion to her, 
Nab ſaid no ſervant e'er was truer ; 
Yet more to make the fair belic ve her, 
And ſhew that ſhe would not deccive her, 
This ſacred folemn oath ſhe took, 
Upon her lady's pocket book : 
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By all my perquiſites of place, 

By your plain ſhoes, and thoſe of lace; 
By ribbons, head-dreſſcs, and all | 
Your mantuas that to me ſhall fall ; 
By Ml your necklaces in rows, 
By flounces and by furbelows ; 
By ear-rings, ſtomachers, and ruffles, 

Or what your hands in winter muffles; 
By tuckers, handkerchiefs, and fo forth, 
From me the ſecret ne'er ſhall go forth : © 
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By all the letters I have carry'd, 

Ere now to get young lovers married; 
By faithful lovers in all ages, 

By my belt hopes of better wages 
Whatever ſcheme you ſhall purſue, 
Your faithful Nabby will be true. 


My doubts, cry'd F lora, now are better; 
Know then that I have wrote a letter : 
That ere the clock has ſtrucken one, 
When all the houſe to bed are gone, 

To venture through the midnight dew, — 
Sure never lover was more true ;,— 

Then through the garden take my flight, 
To where the mount uprears its height 
Then from a ladder will deſcend, 

And on my Friendly's love depend; 

His honour will my faith approve, 

Then heigh ! for liberty and love: 

On you my only hopes depend, 

Be ſecret, and I'll be your friend. 
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Tune, Man in Imagination. 


Tho' my Uncle ftrives to immure me, 

My Lover's voice will allure me, 

To leap from the mount or garden wall ; 
And fly this hated place. 


Oh ! a tedious day to me *tis ; 

But when Sol's in the arms of his Thetis, 
Swift as the Roe, at my hero's call, 

i Pll elude my hunter's chace. 


Exp of the FIRST CanTo. 


Fate breaks the bubble into air; 
The flat ring proſpect takes its flight, 
And our beſt wiſhes loſt in night. 


So far'l it with our female Quixote, 


Though ſhe'd have beited ten to ſix on t : 


Juſt in the height of her debating, 


And witli her love ſcheme ſo elate in; 5 


Some fiend, a foe to love no doubt, 


Contriv'd it ſo ſhould come about: 
With foreliead overſpread with gloom, 
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Poor Flora ſtood as.it in a trance, 
Whilſt uncle with a look aſkance, 
As Milton's devil is expteſt, 

| T h aſtoniſ d fair one thus addreſsd: 
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1 E beſt plan'd Klemm that eb erwas Jai, 
By ſome miſchance has been betray'd: 
When hope has form'd it firm and fair, 
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Paugztter of Eve, and likewiſe evil, 
What ſcheme between the fleſh and devil, 
Has ſet your love- ſick heart a madding ? _ 
You would be after Friendly gadding; 
But truſt me, I ſhall look about ye, 
And he may chance to go without ye ; 
From ſuch like follies 11 reſtrain ye, 
And in your cloſet cloſe detain ye : 
With water-gruel J will feed ye; 

Send for a doctor for to bleed ye; 
*Tis for your health's ſake, ſlender food, 
Twill cure the wild-fire in your blood; 
Phyficians have preſcrib'd it ever, 
Bleeding and faſting for a fever. 


When girls to fifteen years attain, 
Good Lord] What follies fill their brain !. 
Lovers, and equipage, and _. 
Gay cloathing, and ſuch female toys; 
A feather, or a fine toupee, 0 
Conquers their boaſted chaſtity r 

N ay 
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n 
Nay, never put your hand to paper, 
Fll make you know that I'm your keeper.” 
Tears for a while may rage reſtrain, 
But paſſion ſoon returns again : 
Flora perceiv'd her injur'd merit, 
And quickly thus reſum'd her ſpirit : 


« My uncle, jailor, or my guardian, 
For each I do not care a farthing ; 
That I'm your ward I muſt allow; 
But pray be kind and tell me now, 
Say, does my father's will engage, 
That you ſhould keep mein a cage? 
Or what great harm pray have I done, 
That I am cloyſter'd like a nun? | 
My mind as yours was born as free, 
And I will have my liberty : 
Beſide, if I've a mind to wed, 
Why need that trouble your head, 
I know what pow'r my father gave; 
My fortune in your hands you have: 
8 „ C 2 The 
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The intereſt, nay nexer rage, 
For my ſupport till quite of age, 


Which you know well you have apply'd, 


Not far my vaniiy Ar pride a 56) 
Nor pins or petticaats you find, 
But what my mother left behind; 
And for my board, I dare to ſwear, 


It coſts you ſcarce eight pounds a * : 


But if for marriage 1 intend, 


You think your int'reſt there will end; 


I've one propoſal yet to make ye, 

Let but my deareſt Friendly take me; 
The int "reſt ſtill 1 will engage, 

Is yours till 1 ſhall be of age.” 


Sir Teſiy lik'd this heme, none doubt it, 


So went his way to think about it; 
And F ora likewiſe went to pray, 
Or ſtudy how-=to run away. | 


Naw muſt the reader be convey' d. * 
To F deb in the night's dark ſnade; 
ill 8 2 Where 
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Where with his ſervant he was thinking, - 
How to ſend word to pretty Pinking, 
That he'd receiv'd her pretty letter, 

And would attend for worſe or better; 
T was for the meſſenger he tarry'd, 

To get the anſwer fairly carry'd ;. 

No ealy taſk, I do not jeſt, ſee, 5 
To illude the Argus eyes of Teſty. 
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One Hob there was, a ſimple clown, 
As ever went to market town ; 
Was pitch'd upon to take the letter ; 
Needs muſt, ſince he could get no better. 
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Fob hum'd and haw'd, was in a fright, 
Said it was diſmal dark that night; 
Would go, he ſaid, if 't muſt be 20, 


But thought, ro-morrow morn would do; } 


Aſk'd many queſtions, and harangu'd, 
About a ghoſt that had been hang d: 
Not that he fear'd a ſpirit evil; 
Thank Heaven he defy'd the Devil: 
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But ſhould Sir Thomas know the matter, 
He knew he'd make a mighty clatter; 
Perhaps his head might clapper-claw, 
Or, what was worſe, might take the law. 


Whoe'er's in love muſt ſurely feel, 
What pain it is with fools to deal: 
When fond impatience calls away, 
How terrible is each delay: 

Poor Friendly he was forc'd to hear it, 
Though ſcarcely able now to bear it : 

No rage could &er have done the job; 
Fair words prevail'd, away went- Hob. 


Now was Sir Teſty at the door, 
And caſting up his ill- got ſtore; 

Or marking whom by chance paſs'd by, 
Obſerving all with jealous eye; 
His ſervants all around attending, 

If aught ſhould happen to befriend him; 


When Hob approach'd—unlucky wight 


With lanthorn thro' the darkſome night: 
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Not ſeeing of the vengeful Squire, 
Held up the light a little higher, 
To view the letter's ſuperſcription, 
And give it right to the direction; 
When, lo! the Knight was at his back; 
Whip went the paper in a crack. 
Poor Hob, confounded, ſilent ſtood, 
Like ſtatue, or a piece of wood: head, 
He ſigh'd ! and look'd, and ſcratch'd his 

And if he dar'd, he would have fled ; 
But enemies were all about, f 
He ſaw no way he could get out; 

When queſtion'd, he no more could do, 
But juſt to anſwer Yes, or No: 

Sir Teſty call'd him fool and blockhead, 
Where did you find it ?—in my pocker : 
In your pocket, clowniſh bear, 6: 
I Pray did the letter then grow there? 

1 5 But I'll reward ye by this light; 

0 Noa, not a varthing, zir; - good night. 

Here Hob would fain have been retreating, 

I But ſtrait was. ſtop'd and ſoundly beaten : * 
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Poor Hob was now beneath his paw, 

Yet vow'd and ſwore he'd take the ew 3 
But who his agonies can tell, 

When order'd down into the well: 

He knelt, and pray d, and beg'd, and cry d, 
And did a-tlioufand things beſide z _ 
Told them the confequence of murther, 
And beg'd they would proceed no further : 
Hut all in vain, — oh! grief to tell, 

They let bim n into the well. 


The noiſe had reach'd poor Flora's ears, 
Which rent her mind with anxious fears; 
When Abigail, who heard the fray, 
Came poſting with the news away; 


| Yet ſootk'd. her miſtreſs ſo diſtreſs'd, _ 


And gave this comfort to her breaſt : 
That as poor Hob, firſt beat and bang'd, 


Then e Sir T  olfy would be hang d. 


Flora was pleas'd to hear the da. 
— n thus began * 


0 * * o 
: . 
$54 AIR. 


2 + 


1 17 ] 
Tux, The Laſs with the nut- roten Hair. | 6 


To forgive ſure is great; but revenge for 
wrongs ſweet; EIN 


So for once let reſentment prevail : | 
My guardian relation, 1s in a ſituation, f 
Should move a ſoft breaſt to bewail. | 


But his ſordid cruelty, has ſo perverted me, 
I can hear of his death without pain; 


. When he's ſwinging in his ſhoes, I'II fix 
my marriage nooſe, 


Andwith Puſtice x great Hymen ſhall reign, 
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Kept a ſmall houſe, and ſold ſome ale; 
His wife, a cleanly goſſip too, 
Could waſh and ſcower, and bake and brew. 


Now the grey morning ſhew'd its light, 
And Hob had not been home all night: 
They blam'd him as a rakiſh lad, 

And thought his conduct very bad. 


Now to the well ſhe tovk her way, 
For to draw water for the day ; 
The water in, ſhe could noi pluck it; 
She thought the Devil in the bucket ; 
At laſt ſhe drew it from the well, 
When, oh! diſaſter ſad to tell, 

She ſaw poor Hob appear to view 
A * ſhe cry'd, and down he flew ; 
Once 


OB's father in the e vale, 
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Once more was ſop'd o' er head and ears, 
When, lo! Hob's father ſtreight appears: 


Why, what the deuce cry'd he's the matter, 
Why does the woman keep this clatter ? 


Oh! Huſband, in the well's a ghoſt ! 


The ghoſt of Hob, that we thought loſt. 


The woman's mad, old Hob he cries, 
Then ſtraight unto the bucket hies; 
Where from the diſmal groans below, 
He thought his wife had told him true. 


Oh ! help me out, poor Hob he cry'd; 

And is it thee, old Hob reply'd ? 

Yes, vather, me, oh! pull again; 

He did, and ſet him on the plain : 

Ah! who can name the parents' taking, 

To ſee Hob ſhivering and ſhaking ; 

They wip'd his face, and wrung his hair, 

And aſk'd him what could bring him there: 
* Hob 
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Hob told the truth, from firſt to laſt, 
Juſt to a tittle what had paſt; 
And ſwore that when the 'ſizes came, 
The Knight ſhould ſuffer for the ſame : 
Then home they went, put Hob to bed, 
. To dry and reſt his weary head. 


Old Teſty having ſlept all night, 
Wak'd in the morn in horrid fright : | 
Not that his conſcience *gan to prick him, 
But leaſt the hangman's nooſe ſhould trick 
So calPd about to every one, [him ; 
To know what they with Hob had done; 
And would, but that the ſervant knew, 
He did what he was bid to do, od 
Have charg'd on him the whole diſaſter ; 
But he'd a hank upon his maſter : 

The old man, glad to ſcreen the wrong, 
Gave him a bribe to hold his tongue. 


Ir happen'd now to be a wake, 
When country folks their paſtime take ; 
To 
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To ſooth his niece for what he'd done, 
He gave her leave to ſee the fun; 
That is, not leave to ſee it all, 
With him paſs o'er the garden wall. 


What ſtrange diſguiſes love puts on, 
No doubt is knowa to every one : 
The Gods themſelves, or poets lye, 
In different ſhapes have left the ſky : 
A Swan fair Leda's charms betray*d, 
A Bull purſu'd another maid ; 
Theſe were put on by mighty Jove ; 
Ev'n Jove has own'd the power of love. 
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Friendly had puzzled long his brain, 
For means to ſee his fair in vain ; 
At length on this expedient hit, — 
Love can inſpire the dull with wit; — 
A Ballad-finger's form to take, 
Diſguis'd to ſee the country wake; 
And hop'd ſome happy time might riſe, 
To fee his fair, or gain the prize: 
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Nor vain his hopes you'll find my friend, 
If you che ſequel but attend. 


The feſtive ſports are now begun, 
All parties to the alehouſe run, 
Hob here, Hob there, Hob all about, 
Hob on the right, Hob in, Hob out; 
Hob runs, and ſkips, they call him quicker, 
Zoons Hob, make haſte, and bring more li- 
His maſter Friendly ſoon he ſpies, Lquor; 
And knew him though in that diſguiſe ; 
Tells him he thought ſome time before, 
He never ſhould behold him more : 
But now it is not worth regarding, 
He does not heed the well a farthing. 


But now old Teſty comes in view, 
With his ſweet niece, fair Flora too; 
When Friendly gets beneath the wall, 

By Teſty not obſerv'd at all; 
But Flora ſees through his diſguiſe; 
What maſk can cheat a lover's eyes? 

She 
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She hears his ſong, and knows his voice, 
And feels her flutt'ring heart rejoice. 


FRIENDLY Sings. 
J. 


LL ſing you a ditty, and warrant it true, 
Give but attention unto me a while, 


Of tranſactions at court, and in country too; 


Toilſome pleaſures, and pleaſing toil. 
Accept it (I pray) as your help- mates you take, 
To ſome *twill give joy, 
And ſome others annoy, 


All's fair at a country. wake. 
All's fair, &c. 


II. 


* At courts we ſec Patriots noble and juſt, 

« Fit for employments of honour and power 
* But then there are ſycophants, unfit for truſt, 

« Blend with the great, and in number are more; 
& Slaves, who would honour and honeſty ſtake, 

e With ſordid intention 

& To get place or penſion ; 
* Strange news at a country wake. 
Strange news, &c. 
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III. 


Some ladies at court are ſtill unpolite, 
Becauſe truly virtuous, and prone to no ill; 
Whilſt others who ſparkle in diamonds bright, 
Are ſtript of their piide at Baſſet or Quadrille, 
Till their loſſes at play do their Lord's credit ſhake ; 
Then their toys to recover, 


They'll grant the laſt favour ; 
Strange news at a country wake. 


Strange news, &e. 


IV. 


Here moſt of our gentlemen patriots are, 
Though very bad {tateſmen, I freely confeſs ; 
They deſign harm to none—but a fox or a hare, 
And are always found loyal in war and in peace. 
The farmer's induſtry does earth fertile make; 
The huſbandman's plowing, 
His planting and ſowing,» 
Gets health and good cheer at a country wake, 


Gets health, &c. 


Our 


=. 


V. | 


Our girls blooming fair, without waſhes or paints, 
From neighbouring villages hither reſort ; 
They kiſs tweet as roſes, yet virtuous as ſaints ; 
(Who can ſay more for the ladies at court) 
No worldly cares vex 'em afleep or awake, 
But their time they improve 
In peace and true love, 
And innocent mirth, at a country wake, 


And innocent mirth, &c. 


VI. 


— 6. 


The ſchemes of a courtter are full of intrigue ; 
He's all fair and open, dark deeds we deſpiſe : 
Set rural contentment *gain{t courtly fatigue, 
Who chooſes the former is happy and wiſe, 
Now let's pray for the King, and for England's ſake, 
From all faction free 
May his ſubjects agree 
As well at the court as the country wake. 


As well, &c. 
E Now 
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Now the gay dance goes briſkly round, 
The tabors beat, the pipes refound ; 
While Hob pretends in aukward ſtrain, 
To teach them how to tread the plain ; 
Lead up, caſt off, and. figure in; 
That's well done, Mary, that again, 


The dance oace done, a different play, 
Now calls cach lad and laſs away 
The cudgel in the air is ſpread, 
Each fights to give a broken head; 
But who thy honours Hob can tell, 
That from each champion bore the bell : 
For Glouceſterſbire he ſtoutly ſtood, 
Nor fear'd the beſt, though e'er ſo good; 
He broke of heads at leaſt a ſcore, 
And till was ready to break more; 
| Yet not the ſtoutelt dar'd to try, 
So great was Hob to every eye. 


Old Teſty could not bear to ſee'r, 
But wilh'd to find poor Hob was beat; 
| Then 
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Then came in paſſion down to Hob; 
Hob guarded well, and broke his nob : 
At this he rav'd and drew his ſword, 
Which mirth did to the ſcene afford : ö 
But while he thus purſu'd the fray, | 
The lovers lily ſtole away; ; 
Flew to the parſon, inade all faſt, 

And flung Sir Teſty at the laſt ; 
Who, when he ſaw the open'd door, 
You'd laugh'd to hear him rage and roar : 
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But all his raging was in vain, 

The Lovers are return'd again, 

Faſt marry'd as the church can make 'em, 
For which he bid the devil take e'm; E 
Nor would at laſt, for all their preſſing, N 
Afford the conſtant pair his bleſſing. 


Now the ſame ſports began again, 
And mirth and muſic fill'd the plain: 
The lovers happy and content, 
Join'd in the ruſtic merriment. 
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AIR, by Mr. FRIENDL x. 


Succeſs this day has gain'd me poſſeſſion 
Of what I love much dearer than life; 
The coming night ſhall give me fruition 
Of all I can wiſh in a lovely wife, 
To enjoy the ſweets the country affords, 
Who would not forego the ſervile flat- 
tery of courts ? 


To hunt, fiſh and fowl, and taſte the full 


bowl, 


There is nothing ſo healthful as rural 
ſports. 


IX. 


